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developing room and soon the top of the hill became
distinguishable from the sky and the house-tops stood
out clearer than before and a new day was born.
Yesterday there had been three deaths, was the
first thing I said to myself. But it had to be, for
even as the French said: " Jamais deux sans trois."
Nothing happened twice that didn't happen a
third time. It was written in the book of words.